Dear Gary, 2/14/90 

We(ve been so out of touch there is much in your card that means little to me. 

But w© are happy about Alexander's getting physical therapy. Hope it wonks out as 
you and * v . would want. Us, too! 

I can walk to the mailbox and back and that is about my limit. As I got the mail, 
which is always too much, mostly junk, and the carrier usually puts inside a fat rubber- 
band, one of the dozens of things it ood out: the St. Paul postmark. I wondered if you'd 
mailed something from there. And I hope/ so. 

"IVe been busy finding ways to marked the new book..." You didn t tell me you'd 
done one. When you find time. I'd like to know more. But as you should remember, radio 
talk shows are often a fine means of attracting attention to a book h y - 

I'm sorry about Vince °alandria's problems with his son, of which I'd not heard, 
and I'd not heard what J take from what you said, that his son is Ernie and that Ernie 
was a murderer. So, 1^11 update you on Vince and us. Again, when you can, I'd like to 
know more. 0 

I first met v ince , of whom I'd known from the miiMr magazines, when he was asked 
to join me on the Jack Finney talk show on VfCAU, in Phila. The show ran four hours 
and was immediately repeated, from the tape. He had with him the then editor of ?hila- 
$elpbis Magazine, Gaeton Fonzi. Ho, he'd coauthored an article with Fonzi. I don’t think 
Ponzi was in the studio or that I 'ye ever met him. He was later an investigator fob the 
House assassins and was dedicatedly irresponsible and wrong-headed, ne wrote a 
piece of this general description for a Washington magazine, I think’' the Washingtonian. 

V ince crudely and i politely dominated the first 3 l/2 hours of that N^inney 
show and that with utter irrational ity: his an d Ponzi 's theory that °onnally was not 
hit bji a bullet until about r rame 207 • 'flax#© of the Zapruder film. Ipd driven up ,f rom 
Washington to promote Whitewash and in those days I worked almost around the clock and 
could not even afford the cost of the trip. And theye he was dominating the entire thing 
with awful garbage. Whan Jack broke for a commercial said, very si/ply and quite force- 
fully, that if Vince^ opened his mouth even^once on the remaining half hour I'd get up 
ans walk out. I coulud tell by the look on Jack#; face that he was glad but could not 
say so. He did suggest to Vince that he'd been taking up all the time and - 1 should have 
the rest. I did and thereafter was back often. The audience liked it. (Once they clocked 
17,000 callers who could not get tihough. ) 


We got along OK after that and probably appeared together again, without his 

domination becausehe came to realize that \6hat he'd sold *’onzi about when ^onnally was 

J^nhit was wrong. I'll skip to the last non-connection. I got some PBI records 1 leJlUlliig ^ 
affile on v ince. I didnH have jfchis address j;hen so I sent it to Peldman, who'd been his 
brother-in-law. It was not returned and I ijiard nothing from either of them Vince or P. 

Garrison fell in love with Wince's-?®! political theorizing. He regarded v ince as 
a brifdliant political thinker. My impression is that it was a kind of Trotskyism but I'm 
not usre, ‘"Anyway, there was no mistaking the hold he had on garrison. About whom I do 
not have to tell you anything* 

There Same a time, just b’efore the Shaw trial, when Garrison had decided to seek 
access to the evidence he eventually sued for. Then he changed his mind. His closer 
associates asked me to try to persuade him angj I made the effort. I did get through to 
him but he was unsure. tvhich surprised me. He finally said that if Vince agreed he^d 
go ahead. Vince came down with a couple of others, I don't repember now who, and I 
did convince him. But his behavior was such Bil said she didn^t want him in the house 
again. h e behaved badly. I don$t think you were one but if you were I'd appreciate your 
recollections. (Garrison did sue. Bud was cocounsel withn&’s' 'staffer, $ouma Bertel, we 
won for him in spite of his own unspeakable paranoia, which led to my breaking with him, 

fkH I ®o r ted through the night to make it possible, even preparing G yru l W ec ht for his 
testimony abSut T;he Clark panel report, which, incredibly, %fil did not underdtand. Be 
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was, however, an effective witness. I, not B u d, had sat at the counsel table with ^ertel 
in the morning but I refused that afternoon. Garrison won and quit when the government 
filed notice of an appeal, “e was his craziest on that, which is saying something: aos 
yod know. But imagine- the former chicken farmer teaching a forensic pathologist how to 
give pathologist's testimonli! What a crazy, cracy business!!!!!^ 

I was 8 M$l from home on my longest trip the end of October and early November, 

1968. The trip took me to G a lifomia and then to A4 ew Orleans. I was a month in all and 
was tired and developed a sebere pyorrhea. I was about to fly home from Balias, to which 
I'd gone* of all unplanned things, at H.L.Hunt's request! He paid my fare and had a room 
and a car for me I didn^t use. As I was about to leave Garrison phoned and inisisted that 
I had to return to N.O., that^he had the very most. X did. w y baggage was intercepted 
again - you may renjemW it was when I was out to be with you that May - and all he had 
was a poor copy or the^WDSU footage. After he projected that a little, X suggested that he 
use mine, a good copy, made from WDSU's originals. He^as sure he, MTa picture of Shaw 
entering the ITM while Oswald was picketi ng it* Jt wasn't and the door he said 

Shaw used to enter can't be opened from the outside. What a great investigator he was!!! 

As I was about to leave for home I stumbled onto something ^arrison planned but 
had not told me about-what he was going to do to mark thatanniversary with the so-called 
J^St tramp pictures." It may well be, and I'm n£)t clear now, that Sciambra and Xvon saw 
to it that I'd know so they could get me to go to work on ^im because they had tried and 
failed. Anyway, among the insanities he and -^dll Boxley had cook b 4 up was that the real 
killer was ^ancy r errin Rich' s'seeea&iBiK former husband, Perrin. I knew he'd died the 
year before and she was remarried but Boxley had it all figured out that he is not the 
one who died. X discussed this with Sciambra and Xvan, X remember that, X remember that 
it was late on a friday afternoon and 1 was on a 6 o' 9100k plane to Salt. X did* not 
have much time to think about it but I decided What I d do as fast as 1 could. I asked 
them to get me two sets of those pictures and two manilla envelopes that would hold 
them and then get me to the airport ahead of time. I sent one to/?enry Wade, then BA and 
a friend# and the other to Paul Rothermel, jr., the former FBI agent then Hunt's chief of 
security, with whom I had a friendly relationship. I wrote a z 0 te to each asking if he 
(A^ould please have the pictures investigated, -^either kQ^few I'd asked the other and I got 
identic. 1 results from both. Henry sent a staff invesfigator to do the investigating, 
Rothermel did his own. They were not tramps^ it was more than an hour after the 
assassination when they were found on a boxcar behind the Central Annex Post Bffiice, etc. 
So, Xwent back to N.O. to do an investigation of Boxley and what he had done. But I 
knew' it yould be difficult if not impossible to succeed with this major affdrnt to 
Garrison s self-esteem. S 0 , I decided that as it takes a crook to catch a crook, it takes 
a nut to^eeach a nut. 1 phoned Vince, convinced him that Garrison was about to ruin him- 
delf, and got him to take a N.O. plane that stopped in bhfh $iila. and Balt, and to be 
in on it with me. 

We both stayed with Matt perron. Vince spent all his ti^e^i/h jim and I spent all 
my time working. Mgji the typewriter X hdd was an old £ast german portable of Matt's that 
was missing a key or two. Ivon was wonderful, fye got his investigators to get all the 
things X asked for and I worked and itoomdd and worked and finally, late on a Saturday 
ni^ht, got a draft done. don't know it I had time to correct it but X have a carbon and 

learn if there is any point. I took all that^oxley had done apart, word for word, 
item for evidence, all his non-existimg evidence that had persuaded uncritical tfim. I 
think it is likely that it was ^imls idea that he'd sold Boxley, who set out to ±t 
come to life. X think some of the others thought Boxley was still CIA. /Anyway, X gave it 
to Sciambra, he read it that nighty and he told me to meet him at the office earlyV 
a unday morning, with v ince. ffe and Vince went to the New Orleans Atheltic °lub, which 
* J im preferred to use as an office. Ctt was much more easi£y tapped and bugged). I worked 
on my own things for several hours. 
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What may amuse you is that the caps had. taken a souped-up Chewy II -f ro m some gangs 
sters. The city used to use such cars, mayhe the cops and Prison's of f i^t^feiyway , nobody 
would drive that dangerous thing so whenever I was there Ivon had it serviced and gassed 
up for me. It gets damp in N.O, ax^i many mornain^fs Vince said I deserved a medal for 
just getting it started. It was ssbaerous, among other things, be&ise the brakes grabbed 
and it tended to lock tin low gear. 4 

kbout midday that Sunday the phone rang. It was an ecstatic Scimabra. Vince had 
been able to persuade Sarrison tliat I was jpt right and Boxley had faked it all and he 
and Vince were coming to pick me up and go to Sciambra's home for a real Italian meal* 

Bis wife was a magnificent cook and it was a fine meal. For which, by then, I was more 
than ready. On the way out Seiambra turned to me and said, "Hal, you have just saved ^im 
^arrison from being disbarred by the Supreme Court of the United ^tates." (The Shaw 
case, I suppose, was still there.) Scimabra had nothing at all to do with the work. 

“■side from being very good gofers, -iron's people also had nothing to do with it. I 

didn^t talk to any of the lawyers about it. Share just wasn ; t time. ^ , / , 

p ~ ° fh a.+ 1h t 

Shere is much more to that stort/ for which X now do not take time but 1 iin tail yriTT) 
tfefft °im had a bunch of us, I think that time including ex-FBI B ill Turn er, to the NOAC 
for lunch, ^e asked what * suggested* X said bring Boxley back and let face me. 

J im agreed, and it happened that boxley phoned while we were there. J im invited him back, 
Boxley didn^t come and he never returned. Garrison fired him with a big flare in the papers. 

Remehber Joel Fairer? Of Holiday .House and Confidential /Magazine? ft e had moved 
to. ^ewCrleans for this exploit, with Jjijf wife and kid. Two short blockjTs away from 
Barbara Raid's, if you were there with me. Boxley apparently phonedhim because he 
fled. Earlier X had loanfd him the print I had of the Alyea footage. (Remember, ybu 
had stills made from thatpovie film. Pa/mer stole it. ^ever returned it. 

Then came Penif 1 ones' bjg stdry^VJhce and I were CIA, sent to wreck Garrison! 

Xou won t recognize this as it appears in Garrison's book in which it was Vince 
alone, either with his finger in the dike or as Hercules at the bridge. He never sent me 
a copy of the book, nor did Gandolfo, who often told me Garrison kwas giving hjtf one for 
me. He an never sent it. 

$o, I've not heard from £4nce£Ln years anc/the only person in his family I ever met 


Phila. school board. I don$t wish him wll^Ln that role, of course, but in his pijrvate life. 

I never heard of his son, know nothing about the murder or his being on drugs. I 
would like to know more if you c;.m find the time. 

What a teruble thing, to know a son is a murdered and to have to decide whether 
or not to turn him in? I sorry for him for that. He was always strongly principled only 
sometimes he was just plain nuts. 

I guess it is a son of the first marriage? I seem to remember an infant or a very 
young child I never saw. 

I was never at his home. I remember it then was not far from the Schuylkill River, 
south of Marked Steet, but I'd lost the address so I could not send him the FBI records 
I sent him through |jeldman, whose address X then did have. 

There is eo much of that era that should be recorded but only the nuts had the time! 
I did check after X redd his book, which Wrone asked me to annotate^ and X did. not read 
them but X still have my Boxley notes. I also some of the documentaFtion, some If 

Boxley' s r avings, th e copy of the morgue book^l had on Herrin's death. (He killed himself.) 
Xqu got the mggfrp scoop the one time we were there together. 


x n recent years I've not been keeping copies because filing is a problem but I'll 
keep a copy of this after X correct it if you have any quesigns, . . .We are getting along OK, 
i tr ?- u ]£ e fro S the b JP as , ses but m 4 ch more with the old venous thrombosis. Hop© ail goes 


well with you three. Our love. 


Li f A 




I asked Lil if she remembers the Salandrtfi visit I refer to. She does. She remem- 
bets refusing to go out to eat with us. One was not with v ince, from ^hila. It was Bufl "V 
^ensterwald. She remembers that when we returned he drew her aside and said he wished he 
also had not gone. We take it from this that it had remained hot and heavy ste 
between $Lnce and me, his and Garrison's paranoia and lack of reasonableness, and that I'd 
really kept after him until he was persuaded. As I remember it, persuading him once he'd 
made his mind up wqs not simple or easy* 

I hope the book you refer to is your thesis or a form of it. 

I do have a fairly clear recollection of those days I was there in May of 1968, 
including all day and much of the night on that ^t. Paul station when there was a tornado 
forecast, and your car broke down and you had it at a garage near that station. One of 
the nuts who had a talk show was later on the ABC key station I £n new York and I did his 
show. He switched between radical right and far left. Kith a beard. 

Tlie photographer who phoned and offered to help. And did. The guy who gave me an 
allegedly secret CIA phone number in W ew Orleans. And my four-suiter disappejariLng on 
the Braniff plane tlmt sorted in Minneapolis and on which it never got, although we both 
saw it go down the , shoot. Those little old ladies in tennis shoes who spotted the lUy i*ea~ 
gue types we took to be FBI men and for whom I ostentaciously spelled out names. Who 
followed us to the lounge where we continued my speaking and taking questions. J ohn 
Martin and his film of Oswald being arrested. ^1 have the FBI's records on it, after some 
trouble. They spotted another man with Oswald but had no interest in the film. N 0 , that 
was Doyle's film.) I got off the plane at its first stop, Kansas City, to speak for ^ohn 
Nichols, the pathologist, to professional friends he wanted to support the FOIA suit he 
was going to file but about which he didn&t tell me. We waited for my ba^s, that did 
not turn up. % new Hoyal portable was ruined, which is why I have this Hermes. The 
was nice. Had an electric razor for me on the morning plane to New Cleans. I was met by 
a Braniff man who's name really was, phon., Aid! I bought some clean clothes, for which they 
piad, and when Aid delivered the bag several days later, to Matt Herron's, he told me he 
did not believe the story he'd been told, that the bag was sent by mistake to a place 
$raniff did not fly. There wasn't a scrap of paper left in my Val-a-Pak, in which I put 
all my receipts because my attache case could hold no more. Yes, I remember an. Ivy-League 
type who did not look like a reporter at the press conference you arranged . Sone of the 
reporters knew them, you told me later. I remember that May trip well!!! 

Were my clothes a mess! The bag had lock— on hangers not one of which was locked 
in place and all the suits and shirts were wrinkled. By the way, that same bag was inter- 
cepted again when I left Dallas for/7ew Orleans 11/68 and again was several days showing 
up. In bad shape, ^ad to replace it but still have it, repaired in case someone wants to 
be able to carry four suits and much, much else. Replaced it with a carty— on bag and 
never carried a typewriter again. 2 oo risky! There wasn't a scratch on the cover and the 
works were a mess. The num from whom I'd just bought it told me it was a thoroughly pro- 
fessional job of wrecking. 

No trouble from the bypass but more from the venous thrombosis. On open-heart 
patients and the interrupted sleep pattern, I've had an explanation from the Hipfeins 
vardiologist. I'd made a copy to show others and I enclose it. See last paragraph. 
d o you can notw offer an explanation. I supose to your clients. 



